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Queen said to him, "help me persuade these honest
people, these faithful officials, that they must leave
us." Louis XVI. approached sorrowfully the Duke
and Duchess. "My cruel fate," he said to them,
" compels me to send away all whom I esteem and
love. I have just hidden the Count of Artois to leave ;
I give you the same order. Pity me, but do not lose
a moment; take your family with you; count upon
me at any time. I shall keep your offices for you."
And as he spoke the King burst into tears. Marie
Antoinette kissed the Duchess, and the two friends
parted forever.

In less than three hours the preparations for depart-
ure were finished. This Duchess, who was thought
very rich, and whom the libellous writers of the time
represented as one of the principal causes of the
deficit, went away poor from Versailles, where she
had been so calumniated, and at the last moment the
Queen was obliged to give her a purse of five hun-
dred louis to pay her travelling expenses. M. Cam-
pan put her in her carriage at midnight. She was
dressed like a chambermaid, and took her seat in
front. With her were her husband, her daughter,
the Duchess of Guise, her sister-in-law, the Countess
Diane, and the Abbd de Balividre. Just as she was
starting she received this note from Marie Antoi-
nette : " Good by, dearest of friends ! What a pain-
ful word it is, but it is necessary! Good by! I have
only strength enough to kiss you."

Sad fate and destiny!    This beautiful and charm-